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headstrong and contemptuous anger. It will then,
I believe, be plain that of Volumnia's final words,

Anger's my meat; I sup upon my self
And so shall starve with feeding. Come, let's go.
Leave this faint puling and lament as I do,
In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come,

the last two lines are addressed to Virgilia alone.
Besides Volumnia herself only Menenlus is there.
The lines cannot be spoken to him. Only Virgilia
remains. She is not angry, but sad, at Coriolanus5
banishment, just as in his triumph she was sad, not
joyful: and just as then, Volumnia scorns her for her
weakness.

Now read again the Folio text, which is that of the
modern editions, of lines 11-128. Volumnia meets the
two tribunes who have been the prime movers in her
son's banishment:

Volum. Oh y'are well met:
Th' hoarded plague a' ths gods requite your love. (10)

Mem, Peace, peace} be not so loud.

Volum. If that I could for weeping, you should hear.
Nay, and you shall heare some. Will you be gone?

Virg. You shall stay too: I would I had the power
To say so to my husband.                                    (15)

Sicin. Are you mankind?

Volum, Aye, fool, is that a shame. Note but this, fool,
Was not a man my father? Had'st thou foxship
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome
Than thou hast spoken words.

Sicin. Oh blessed Heavens!                                      (20)

Volum. More noble blows than ever thou wise words.
And for Rome's good, I'll tdl thee what: yet go:
Nay, but thou shalt stay too: I would my son
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him,
His good sword in his hand,                                 (25)